
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world byJSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.istor.org/participate-istor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



THE 



BELFAST MONTHLY MAGAZINE. 



No. 62-1 



SEPTEMBER 30, 1813. 



[Vol. 11. 



COMMUNICATIONS, ORIGINAL AND SELECTED. 



ft the Prcprktart of the Belfast Magaxine. 

HAVE )'0U ever seen a de'cription 
of a painting e.'secutKd by Hans 
Holbein, called the Dance of death > 
You might have seen the original 
lately exhibited in this town, where 
by authority were ontered illuiiiiiia- 
tioDS and rejoicings for the destruc- 
tion of men. Man ! poor rnan ! 
blind infatuated man, in this age of 
the world called civilized, institut- 
ing a scene of rejoicing for his own 
misery and his own shame What 
shall we address to the thousands of 
victims who have sufl'ered and are 
suffering ? What excuse or pallia- 
lion do we propose to make to them, 
the unhappy sufferers i The dead 
indeed are gone down into silence : 
they can no more rejoice in triu.nph, 
nor can the co'd ear of death parti- 
cipate in the inhuman jov of this 
infatuated multitude* But the sur- 
vivers ; the fathers, the mothers, the 
wives, the brothers, the sisters, the 
children, the friends of the thou- 
sands who have suffered on both 
sides of the question ; for in the 
cause of humanity, true philanthro- 
py has no country, all are brothers 
and friends. What consolation can 
he extract'j<l from authorized and 
commande.! illuminations to calm the 
beart-throbbings of the father who con- 
sented, or perhaps sf nt out bis darling 
son to the slaughter ? to mitigate the 
pangs, the htart-rending pan<;s of 
the mother or the wife, who in vain 
hung about his neck, and besought 
the son or the husband to defer the 
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human sacrifice, when about to pre- 
sent himself a self-devoted victim to 
the abominable demon of war.? Ah, 
what illumination can propitiate the 
surtering sister, who yielded up tho 
brother of her heart, with whom she 
had a thousand times indulged sweet 
converse ; and who now feels herselt 
itisulled in this inhuman dance of 
death. As to the brother of the fal- 
len youth, I choose to be silent, lest 
partaking of the cruel spirit of the 
age, so deeply tampering in blood, 
to the extinction of the charities, I 
shall onlj- stir him up to sentiments 
of resentment, retaliation, and re- 
venge. 

My mind is so overwhelmed with 
horror that I lose tlis regular arrange- 
ment of my thought in expatiating 
on this dreadful topic. I vidsh first 
to address the parent who consented 
to hazard this premature privation 
of anticipated death ; then to address 
Our governors, men placed in the 
awful responsibility of drawing out 
the war; and, lastly, the magistrate 
who has ordered this illumination, 
and instituted this scene of sav.ige 
jov, this War-whoop in a country 
called civiliised. 

First then, the parent. Do pa- 
rents expect to die, and to come be- 
fore the awful tribunal of divine jus- 
tice, which may possibly propose to 
thcin the inquiiy, what they have 
done with the children comniitteil 
to their guardianship and keeping? 
What have you doner an inquiiy 
often reiterated in the hearts of men, 
but unhappily unatten<led to, when 
tlic awful re-ipouaibility was iiicur- 
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ring. What have you done with 
the lambs consigned to your care in 
the wilderness of the world f You 
are not to suppose that God looks as 
hian looks, that he contemplates 
with partiality an Englishman or a 
Frenchniisn, a Scot or a Dane ; but 
considers all the human race as his 
(hiidten, equally near and halving 
scjual claim to his fatherly care, e- 
ven as the heavens envelop the earth 
tviih the same providential influences 
on every side. I placed you on 
earth, J gave you children, I ap- 
pointed the fruits of the earth for 
your support, I placed humanity, 
a principle of heiitficeuce in your 
hrea.sis, vou were not made lions nor 
tigers, nor bciists, nor birds of ra- 
|>ine. What consideration can ex- 
< use ihe dreadful abandonment of 
the tendcresl principles of nature, 
which so imperatively enjoins to all 
creatures, raiional'and irrational, the 
careand ))reservation of their young, 
a principle so strong that it even in- 
duces timid creatures for a while to 
divest themselves of their timidity 
and assume an occasional courage : 
a piincifile tliat rationality certainly 
vas never intended to supersede or 
destroy. Let it be permitted me 
thus to harrow up the feelings of 
those parenis who yet have children, 
jor the benefit of survivors. As to 
the provocations 10 war, or the ex- 
cuses from pairioiisin or a love of 
louniry, in the present age and slate 
of politics, very slender excuses can 
t'e aiivaiued tor engaging in war, 
and precipitating our beloved youth 
Milo the mad vonex of destruction 
Irom these anlit[uaic<l motives. The 
minister makes his calculations in 
tlie closet, am! writes down his so- 
many ihousaiid victims. The parent 
I! akes his calculation of inteitst, of 
honour, or promotion for his son. 
'ihe inconsiderate youth calculates 
on idleness, on the vain pageantry, 
the pomp and ciicumstance of war. 



on swaggering in military trappings, 
and being acceptable in the eyes of 
the female sex ; so the business is 
gone about, the war-whoop is sound- 
ed and the dance of death is led up. 
So much for the parent : now I 
turn to the government, determining 
on war ; here, at the very door, 1 
am struck wiih horn r, the iinpene- 
trabie darkness of the ititerior cabi- 
net appals me, it is the darkness of 
Moloch's temple ; in the midst of 
this ttrrible array sits the minister, 

■ Furor impius intus 

Sxva sedens super arma fremit horridus 
ore cruente. 

I (urn away from this exhibition 
•with horror, and come to the third part 
oi my book of lamentations ; the 
cruelly of rejoicing in slaugliter and 
blood. 

I would willingly ask any feeling 
mind, if a feeling mind exists, and 
all are not involved in ooe mass of 
insensibility. Ought we not rather 
mourn than rejoice over the miseries 
of men. 



' Quis talia fando 



Myrmidonum, Dolopumve aut durl mile» 

Ulyssei 
Temperet a lacrymis ? 

What is it for ? for what good end 
or purpose is rejoicing, even sup. 
pose that we could rejoice ? What, 
rejoice in funerals ? in the consumma- 
lion of the work of the grand des- 
troyer ? in victims offered to Mo. 
loch! This is exactly what was 
done, and which we are ready to 
condemn, when the Tyrians offered 
their infant children in sacrifi<'e, laid 
on the flaming sword of the idol, 
wiiile drum and trumpet sounded to 
diown the voice of lamentation. 
Who has ordered these rejoicings, 
and this dance of death ? 1 had like 
to have said the devil: no, it was 
our chief magistrate. Oh, then let 
me speak respectfully. This rejoic- 
ing must then be intended to drowa 
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,],e voice of mournins: above allaikd 
to Shall our triumphs tend to close 
ihe blootiy scene? Surely no. Oor 
enemies are rejoicing also, or seen) 
10 rejoice, and are with equally mad 
a,„) inluriated joy, hurling defiance 
from ihfir hostile shores ; for often 
,vhcn we rejoice, they insist that 
victory is on their side. But what 
affects me with tlie greatest pain and 
sorrow is ihis, that the people, the 
poor, blind, ignorant people whose 
countless thousands aie the victims, 
or whose deaths are only recorded 
in the mass, that they participate in 
this ill-devised inauspicious scene of 
triumph, and are ready to break 
your windows if you lio not iliumi- 
nale. What infatuation, 1 say to 
myself, as I walk around the city. 
Such proceedings are as stupid as 
they are wicked. 



A.S. 



Dublin, July, 1813. 



7i fit Profrietors of the Belfast MagaKtHt, 



Gentlemen, 

LANGUAGE was conferred upon 
man to enable him to communi- 
caie his ideas. If the terms employ- 
ed for expressing our sentiments be 
ill chosen, or if a proper discrimina- 
tion be not made among those that 
are similar in meaning, the reader, 
or the hearer will be led to form im- 
proper conceptions, which may be 
productive of the most serious conse- 
quences. It is, therefore, of the 
liijihest importance, on vyhatever 
subject we write or speak, to choose 
terms most appropriate for communi- 
cating our ideas. 

On no. subject is accuracy in lan- 
guage more necessary than on the 
subject of religion. Indeed, the nu- 
merous sects into which the chiistiaii 
church has been divided, have made 
jit necessary to use the utmqst accu- 



racy in naming any of them, so at 
to distinguish it from all others, I'rn- 
fessed christians have separated from 
each other upon account of specula- 
tive pomts, of comparatively so 
small importance, and are character- 
ized by such minute distinctions, 
that unless the utmost cave betaken, 
there will be great danger of difPer- 
eiit sects being confounded, and 
one party mistaken for another, 
Kow as one sect of men may approve 
of<H)nduct, which another sect, dif- 
fering, perhaps very little in specu- 
lative principles, may think highly 
culpable, if such conduct be spok- 
en of in language that leaves it very 
doubtful which of the sects were 
guilty of it, it cannot but be very 
disagreeable to holh parties. 

I was led to these reflections by a 
paragraph in a letter published in 
your excellent Magazine for last 
month, giving an outline of the pro- 
ceedings at the last meeting of the 
General Synod of Ulster. The wri- 
ter in mentioning the late disatl'ec- 
tion of the congregation of Clare 
from their minister, expressed him- 
self thus: " We fourid that the .^ipi- 
rit of obstinacy and illiberalify was 
not broken by our exertions during 
the last year, and that it had been 
fostered in a most utichristian-like 
manner by the Seceders, who sup- 
plied thedisalfected with preaching." 
A reader, not intimately acquainted 
wiih the whole -.iliair, would think 
there wa? but oik class of persons 
known by the name of Seceders, 
who acted in this most unchristian- 
like manner. I intend nut to deny 
the dissimdarity of (he conduct to 
which he alludes, to the .spirit of (he 
gospel, that breathes jieace on earth, 
br<,therly kindness and charity ; and 
which teaches us to consider ail men 
as our brethren, however much we 
may difliir from them in the minu- 
liie ot .speculative principles. But 
surely, the wiiler was not ignorant 



